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COUNTERFEIT  MILK  JUG  RING  BROKEN 


University 

Arehiye* 


The  largest  seizure  of 
counterfeit  3 quart  milk  jugs 
in  Canadian  history  was  made 
yesterday  when  130  million  of 
them  were  uncovered  in  a 
Rosedale  warehouse,  (Is  that 
how  you  spell  it?),  by  the 
RCMP. 

The  seizure,  with  a police- 
estimated  street  value  of  $52 
million,  resulted  in  three 
Metro  area  people,  including 
two  children,  being  charged. 


Police  based  their  estimate 
of  $52  million  on  milk  jugs 
being  worth  20c  each  at  the 
wholesale  level  and  almost 
twice  that  on  the  street.  Also 
found  in  the  warehouse  was 
an  injection  molding  system 
capable  of  producing  80  jugs 
per  hour,  24  hours  per  day. 
The  raw  material  of  the  jugs, 
600  lbs.  of  polystyrene,  was 
also  discovered. 

RCMP  first  uncovered  the 
milk  jugs  three  weeks  ago 


when  Sgt.  Schphincter  of  the 
York  Regional  Police  Farce 
thought  something  seemed 
strange  when  the  handle  on 
his  jug  of  milk  was  made  of 
blue  plastic  instead  of  the 
usual  red. 

This  discovery  resulted  in 
RCMP  and  OPP  milk  jug 
squad  officers  keeping  a keen 
24-hour  watch  on  all  stores 
that  sell  milk  in  the  Metro 
area.  Inspector  Trivling  of 


the  Markham  police  force 
said  yesterday  that  three 
youths  drove  up  to  a Mac's 
Milk  store  on  Bathurst  Street 
with  200  milk  jugs, 
demanding  their  deposit 
money.  Their  truck  was 
followed  back  to  Rosedale, 
where  an  additional 
129,999,800  jugs  were  found 
wrapped  in  burlap  sacks 
labelled  •Red  Handled  Milk 
Jugs”  The  youths  all  had  their 
hair  closely  cropped  to 


‘make  them  seem 
respectable”  according  to 
Inspector  Trivling. 

Charged  yesterday  with 
fraud  and  counterfeiting  of 
milk  jugs  (3  quart),  and 
scheduled  to  appear  in  court 
Tuesday  are  Peter  Arato.  20; 
Ron  “Gobbler”  Guttman,  16, 
(believed  to  be  the  “brains” 
behind  the  operation;)  and 
Ron  Tv.o  Face  Jamieson,  11. 
All  three  are  Toronto 
residents. 
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Each  year,  more  and  more  of  Canada’s  young 
boys  and  girls  are  led  into  church  basements  and 
initiated  into  a sect  which  worships  animals  and 
has  chapters  in  every  city  and  town  of  North 
America  and  the  rest  of  the  world. 

Why  has  no  one  heard  of  this  practice  before? 
The  children  are  sworn  to  secrecy,  but  since  all 
of  the  Trawna  Moon’s  writers  are  children,  only 
we  have  the  scoop. 


First,  the  kids  are  separated  into  their  respective  sexes, 
and  each  group  meets  on  a separate  evening  of  the  week. 
Then  they  are  led  to  a meeting  hall  where  they  are  taught  to 
worship  a wolf's  head  on  a stick  if  they  are  boys,  or  a 
toadstool  if  they  are  girls.  The  leaders  of  these  sects  are 
named  after  jungle  animals  in  the  male  case,  and  owls  in 
the  female. 

Then,  they  are  introduced  to  the  special  code  of  behaviour 
and  series  of  legends  of  “Bible"  that  they  have  and  are  told 
to  learn  certain  parts  of  it  by  rote  before  they  can  get  their 
uniform. 

Once  this  is  done,  they  are  issued  with  a special  set  of 
"clothes"  including,  in  the  male  case,  a pair  of  itchy  knee 
socks,  shorts,  sweaters  and  a distinguishing  bandana.  The 
girls  are  issued  similar  clothes  and  both  receive  special 
hats.  The  boys  hat  is  distinguishing  in  that  a small  spike  is 
concealed  in  the  crown,  which  may  be  used  as  a weapon. 
The  girls  are  issued  elf-shaped  pins  with  similar  functional 
properties. 

The  organization  is  run  on  a military  basis.  A special 
honour  is  associated  with  setting  up  at  the  beginning  of  the 
evening  and  "KP  duty"  is  staying  to  clean  up  afterwards. 


CRIPPLE  MUGGED  IN  SUBWAY  Jj£?, Ps. , 


The  group  learns  native  dances  and  often  speaks  in 
strange  languages.  They  often  have  parades  and  are  used  in 
door-to-door  sales  for  the  benefit  of  the  leaders.  They  also 
have  a secret  handshake,  and  every  meeting  begins  with  a 
strange  and  seemingly  meaningless  prayer. 


enable  a youngster  to  obtain  another  gold  star  or  yellow 
armband  are  administered.  And  it  is  often  here  that  they 
learn  guerilla  tactics  such  as  sending  or  leaving  messages  to 
another  in  the  wilderness. 


Often,  the  children  are  led  off  into  the  wilderness  for  a 
special  variant  of  their  rites:  Fire  worship.  It  is  often  in 
these  excursions  that  the  boys  get  their  first  knife,  an 
introduction  to  violence.  Here  they  are  fed  on  weiners  and 
beans,  and  it  is  often  here  that  many  of  the  "tests  that 


It  is  not  uncommon  that  a young  lad  or  girl  will  remain  in 
this  organization  until  he  or  she  is  well  into  adolescence: 
some  even  stay  on  to  become  the  leaders  of  these  animal- 
worshippers.  But  even  for  those  who  get  out.  the  effects  of 
this  early  training  can  be  visibly  seen  for  the  rest  of  their 
lives. 
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EDITORIAL 


FREEDOM  OF  THE  PRESS? 

The  Varsity  has  done  it  again. 
Last  week,  editor  Bob  Gauthier 
fired  one  of  his  sports  wrjters,  Don 
Warner,  who  was  covering  the 
Blues  swim  team. 

Gauthier  claimed  that  Warner 
had  a conflict  of  interest  and 
therefore  should  not  be  allowed  to 
write  about  the  Blues  swim  team. 
Warner  is  acquainted  with  most  of 
the  swim  team  members,  but  he 
does  not  compete  or  even  practice 
with  them.  In  fact,  he  was  asked  by 
Varsity  sports  editor  Lawrence 
Clarke  to  write  the  articles  in  the 
first  place.  Gauthier  and  a few 
other  editors  however  were  quite 
critical  of  Warner’s  articles, 
claiming  they  were  too  biased  in 
favour  of  the  Toronto  team  and  too 
critical  of  the  opposing  teams,  even 
though  the  Blues  win  just  about 


every  swim  meet  by  about  60  points. 

Gauthier  felt  that  there  was  no 
room  in  his  unbiased  newspaper  for 
someone  whom  he  felt  was  more  of 
a ‘public  relations"  man  than  a 
genuine  reporter. 

At  the  same  time,  he  permits 
articles  for  the  men's  cross-country 
team  and  women's  swim  team  to  be 
written  by  people  who  actually 
compete  on  these  two  teams. 

Gauthier’s  actions  are  to  a great 
extent  directed  at  Robin  Campbell, 
coach  of  the  Blues.  The  two  have 
been  in  disagreement  about  many 
things  for  several  years. 

A mis-placed  athlete  himself. 
Gauthier,  as  sports  editor  last  year, 
tried  unsuccessfully  to  expose  what 
he  felt  were  the  bad  aspects  of 
Intercollegiate  sports  which  he  felt 
Campbell  and  his  teams 
epitomized. 


Letters 

NOTE:  These  are  all  real  letters 
Dear  Sir, 

I think  that  the  publication  has 
gone  downhill  considerably  since  I 
began  reading  it  1 year  ago.  Can’t 
you  think  of  anything  on  your 
OWn????  All  the  things  you  write  in 
there  are  copies  of  somebody's 
work  from  National  Lampoon, 
Playboy,  or  some  other  big  outfit. 
Let's  do  better  from  now  on. 

Ron  Pawloski 

I But  they  all  steal  from  us! ) 

Dear  Sir. 

This  is  not  a joke  or  anything,  but 
I'd  like  to  say  something  about 
intramural  volleyball.  Since  I don't 
believe  in  Varshity,  I'm  going 
through  you. 

What  bothers  me  is  the  low 
quality  of  officiating  at  the  games, 
especially  now  during  the  playoffs, 
Recently,  1 played  against  PHE 
and  the  ref  was  so  bad  that  he  called 
balls  out  that  were  in  and  vice 
versa. 

Another  problem  is  scheduling.  I 
play  for  Erin,  and  we  find  it 
difficult  to  play  on  Wednesday 
because  most  of  us  have  labs,  and 
we  have  very  little  time  to  get  to  the 
games.  We  stated  this  to  the  intr. 
office,  and  guess  when  they  did 
schedule  us  to  play  Scar  and  where? 
You  guessed  it  - on  Wed.,  at  7 
o'clock  and  at  Scar,  which  is 


something  like  40  miles  from  Erin. 
Thanks. 

Peter  Pauker 
(Maybe  that's  why  Eng  always 
wins!) 


Dear  Sir, 

To  your  request  for  jokes  I would 
like  to  submit  the  following. 

Recent  CIA  Intelligence  revealed 
that  the  Israeli  pilot's  survival  kit 
consists  of  a fez  and  a clip-on 
foreskin. 

Kirk  Corkery 
(Sorry,  we  don’t  print  ethnic  jokes.) 


Dear  Sir. 

I have  always  been  under  the 
impression  that  the  Toike  was  a 
paperprinted  by  the  Engineers  for 
the  Engineers,  also  attacking  the 
Arts  Student,  which  seems  to  be 
your  favourite  pasttime.  Now  the 
point  that  seems  strange,  is  that 
now  you’re  asking  these  same 
people  (arts  students)  to  help 
publish  the  rag. 

Nicholay  Ivan  Beskrovny 
(It  was  a palindrome) 


Dear  Mr.  Oike, 

As  an  Erindale  Student,  I find  it 
quite  depressing  to  be  a part  of  U of 
T and  be  missing  one  of  the  greatest 


When  informed  that  Warner  had 
been  fired  from  his  voluntary  job. 
Campbell  just  shook  his  head  in 
disbelief  and  said  that  the  new 
writer,  Paul  Carson,  (who  has  been 
kicking  around  the  university  for  10  - 
12  years),  would  be  far  less  critical 
of  the  Blues  than  Warner  ever  was. 
According  to  Gauthier,  "Carson  has 
known  these  guys  for  3 or  4 years 
and  he  has  seen  them  develop". 
Therefore  he  can  write  something 
comparing  the  development  of  a 
swimmer  from  year  to  year.  To  do 
this  though  would  be  to  advertise 
the  Blues’  swim  team,  something 
which  Gauthier  forbids.  In  addition, 
this  type  of  reporting  would  shift 
the  emphasis  from  the  team  as  a 
whole  to  specific  individuals,  surely 
detrimental  to  team  spirit. 

So,  it  seems  that  Gauthier  feels 
his  paper  to  be  in  the  position  that  it 
can  refuse  help.  Granted  that  even 
the  Varsity  must  maintain  some 
sort  of  quality  control,  most  people 
do  not  consider  this  to  be  the  case  in 
sports.  Not  only  does  Gauthier  see 
fit  to  fire  a student,  he  then  fills  up 
the  hole  with  a non-student,  Carson. 
Perhaps  he  should  stop  and  ask 
himself  who  he  is  running  the 
Varsity  for. 


traditions  of  this  great  educational 
institute.  That  tradition  is  reading 
the  Toike  on  the  day  of  release!  So 
far  this  year  I have  managed  to  pick 
up  only  two  editions  of  this 
educational  piece  of  literature. 
Come  on  guys,  I paid  good  money  to 
come  here  and  I’d  like  to  be  a part 
of  this  place,  but  so  far  I have  found 
that  the  Toike  was  more  easily 
obtained  in  high  school  than  here  at 
Erindale.  Could  you  see  what  can  be 
done  about  sending  some  copies  out 
our  way,  about  500  should  do. 

Mike  Rumak. 

(We  send  1600  copies  to  Erindale 
every  issue.) 


Dear  Sir. 

Hi!  I've  been  reading  your 
publication  of  sorts  for  some  time 
usually  find  it  quite  amusing  even 
though  it  sometimes  .seems  as  if 
some  of  your  writers  are  the  worst 
male  chauvinist  pigs  this  side  of 
Bobby  Riggs.  I dislike  the  attitude 
that  women  are  merely  sexual 
objects  to  be  used.  You  ignore  the 
fact  that  women  have  sexual 
thoughts  and  feelings  equal  to  any 
guy  s.  You  can  hear  language  and 
dirty  jokes  told  by  so-called  "sweet 
young  girls"  that  would  make  a 
senior  blush.  A few  years  ago,  some 
of  my  girlfriends  and  I made  a 
"record  album"  of  rewordedsongs, 
entitled  Screw  along  with  Bitch."  If 


UP  PLOTS  TO 
ENGINEERS 

Interest  in  our  traditional 
Enineering  events?  I am. 
Interested  in  the  recording  of  our 
Engineering  events  for  future  years 
to  marvel  at?  I am.  Give  yourself  2 
points  for  every  ‘yes’  answer  and 
tabulate  your  .score.  Anyone 
achieving  a score  of  zero,  go  on  to 
next  article.  Anyone  achieving  a 
score  of  'two’  or  higher,  pay  close 
attention  to  the  rest  of  this  article. 

Ever  since  Founding  Day,  last 
March  29th,  I have  been  collecting 
colour  slides  of  the  more  prominent 
Engineering  events  and  activities.  I 
have  recently  come  to  the 
conclusion  that  I am  not  the  only 
one  involved  in  this  particular 
endeavour. 

The  first  use  of  this  new  Eng.  Soc. 
"slide  library"  will  be  at  next 
year’s  Frosh  Orientation.  My  hope 
is  that  by  showing  impressionable 
young  new-comers  the  lighter  side 
of  Engineering  at  U.  of  T.,  our 
Extracurricular  activities,  will 


you  printed  the  lyrics,  the  Toike 
would  be  sold  out  even  before  it  hit 
the  stands! 


To  giye  you  a small  sample  of  a 
"filth-ean-be-funny"  song,  here  is 
one  of  my  more  recent 
compositions.  It  should  be  sung  to 
the  tune  of  the  kiddy  song  "Inky 
Dinky  Spider,"  if  you  can 
remember  that  far  back  in  time, 
It's  entitled,  "The  facts  of  life.” 

Inky  dinky  penis 
Climbed  up  into  the  cunt 
Out  came  the  sperm' 

And  they  began  to  hunt. 


What  shall  it  profit  a man  if  he  shall 
gain  the  whole  world  and  lose  his 
own  soul?  People  seek  temporal 
fulfilment,  through  sex  orgy,  booze, 
material  gains,  $,  power.  These 
eager  pursuits  drown  men  in 
destruction  and  perdition.  There  is 
a better  way  to  enjoy  life  because 
Christ  came  to  give  abundent  life. 
He  died  on  the  Cross  to  redeem  the 
soul.  Man  is  appointed  to  die  once 
but  then  judgment  when  there  will 
be  no  counter  price,  for  what  shall  a 


FRAME 


instill  (distill?)  in  them  a sense  of 
Skule  Spirit  that  words  alone 
cannot. 

If,  during  the  course  of  last  term, 
or  in  the  months  ahead,  you  have 
taken  or  will  be  taking  colour  slides 
at  any  of  the  Engineering  events,  I 
would  appreciate  hearing  from  you. 
We  already  have  slides  for  most  of 
the  "biggies”,  but  it  can’t  hurt  to 
see  what  everyone  else  has,  so  we 
can  make  copies  of  the  better  ones. 
Coverage  of  individual  club  events 
and  shots  from  any  of  the  football, 
hockey  or  any  other  games  would 
also  be  appreciated. 

If  you’re  interested  in  helping  and 
have  some  slides,  contact  me,  Steve 
Swigger,  V.P.  Activities,  via  the 
Eng.  Soc.  mailbox,  or  call  928-2917 
or  just  plain  drop  up  and  see  me  any 
lunch  time.  After  all,  it’s  time 
Engineers  started  recording  history 
as  well  as  just  making  it.  (This 
offer  is  open  to  Faculty  members  as 
well  as  Grads  and  Undergrads). 


Out  popped  the  egg 
And  can  you  guess  what  it  did 
It  joined  up  with  a sperm 
And  they  became  a Kid! 

Well  whatta  you  think?  If  you  like 
it,  why  not  publish  it  in  the  Toike? 
My  friends  and  I would  get  a real 
charge  out  of  it.  If  you  would  like  to 
see  the  rest  of  our  manificent  porno 
songs,  print  a notice  in  the  Toike  to 
let  us  know,  Hoping  to  hear  from 
you  (one  way  or  another)  soon, 

Yours  truly 
Marni  Kerr 

(Do  the  rest  of  your  songs  scan?) 


man  give  in  exchange  for  his  soul? 
Jesus  is  the  way,  the  truth  and  the 
life.  He  will  save  you  from  the 
bondage  of  sin.  Will  you  ask  Him  to 
save  you,  NOW?  Your  decision 
counts  for  time  and  eternity.  How 
will  you  escape,  if  you  neglect  so 
great  salvation. 

Information  - 757-9254  K-H. 
comments  c/o  Toike.  Campus  mail. 
(Are  you  with  the  Children  of  God?) 


LETTER  OF  THE  DAY 

Sinners  Korner. 


DON'T  GET  CAUGHT! 


(WITHOUT  HEALTH  INSURANCE) 


Students  who  have  been  receiving  Premium  Assistance  for 
their  OHIP  coverage  are  reminded  that  this  coverage  will  expire 
as  of  APRIL  1st.  Please  make  sure  you  re-apply  for  premium 
assistance  well  before  that  date.  Re -application  after  that  will 
involve  a 3 month  waiting  period  before  your  coverage  goes 
into  effect  again  and  during  this  time  you  will  have  no 
protection. 


APPLICATION  FORMS  ARE  AVAILABLE  AT 
THE 

UNIVERSITY  HEALTH  SERVICE 


Victoria  College 

Music  Chb  Presents 


THE 
BOYEEIENE) 

by  Sandy  Wilson 

Hart  House  Theatre  Feb.f-9* 

1 tickets  2°°,  25o 

8:30  p.m. 
tickets  on  sale  at 
Vlymilvjood-  /n-2" 
and  Hart  House 
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LUBOR  1.  SZINC 


McKenzie 

FARTER 


The  Communist  threat  is 
everywhere.  It  has  emerged  in 
South-East  Asia  where  it  has 
attempted  to  engulf  countries  by 
force  of  arms.  It  has  sprung  up  in 
Central  and  South  America  by 
encouraging  revolution.  It  has  even 
been  felt  by  Communist-run  Europe 
where  countries  have  been  invaded 
because  they  were  not  true  enough 
to  the  cause.  It  was  thus  inevitable 
that  the  U.S.S.R.  in  its  imperialist 
expansion  would  attempt  to 
infiltrate  Canadian  institutions. 

We  have  seen  the  Soviet  embassy 
in  Ottawa  increase  its  staff 
dramatically  over  the  past  two 
years.  Whereas  in  1972  they  were 
able  to  conduct  their  affairs  with  a 
staff  of  10,  it  has  now  increased  to 
over  40  and  some  of  the  positions 
leave  one  to  doubt  their 
authenticity.  For  example  they 
have  five  former  instructors  of 
Patrice  Lumumba  Memorial 
University  employed  as  gardeners 
to  care  for  one  20  year  old  birch 
tree,  a lawn  of  dimensions  five  feet 
by  three  feet  and  a flower  bed 
consisting  of  17  tulips.  Yes,  there 
can  be  no  doubt  that  the  Soviets 
have  an  active  espionage  network  in 
Canada. 

One  of  the  gardeners,  Sergei 
Rasputin,  has  made  52  trips  to 
Toronto  in  the  past  six  months 
during  which  time  he  made 
repeated  visits  to  the  University  of 


Toronto  and  the  SAC  offices.  His 
official  reason  for  the  visits  was  to 
conduct  discussions  on  capitalist 
tulips.  Lately  his  visits  have 
stopped.  However  it  is  rumored  that 
he  has  been  using  the  pigeons 
around  Varsity  Stadium  to  make  his 
drops  as  they  are  specialists  in  the 
field.  Yes,  there  can  be  no  doubt 
that  the  KGB  has  infiltrated  SAC. 

Rasputin  is  actually  a KGB 
general  with  extensive  experience 
in  spying  and  rabble  rousing  in  the 
west.  In  Sweden  he  was  a reporter 
for  Pravda  supposedly  but  was 
. kicked  out  of  the  country  for 
insisting  that  Russians  invented  the 
blonde.  When  he  left  the  country  he 
left  his  typewriter  in  his  residence 
where  it  was  confiscated  by  the 
Swedish  police  and  handed  over  to 
Interpol  who  carefully  examined 
the  machine.  Their  findings  (25 
spider  webs,  l/z  lb.  of  dust,  and  the 
pink  ribbon  tied  in  the  middle  with  a 
bowl  proved  conclusively  that  he 
could  not  type.  In  Germany  he  was 
also  employed  as  a gardener  even 
though  he  showed  up  at  all  the 
Embassy  parties  in  a tuxedo  with  a 
fresh  carnation  that  wilted  five 
minutes  after  he  put  it  on.  There  he 
left  the  country  after  strong 
protests  from  the  German 
government  after  a spy  ring  was 
uncovered.  A plot  to  put  Made  in 
Japan’  on  all  German  beer  bottles 
was  thwarted.  This  plot,  if  carried 


out,  would  have  brought  the  country 
to  a crisis.  He  has  also  reportedly 
worked  in  the  U.S.,  England  and 
Andorra. 

It  is  obvious  why  the  KGB  would 
pick  on  SAC,  a body  composed 
mainly  of  Arts  students  - people 
who  have  always  been  known  for 
their  gullibility,  apathy  and  low 
intelligence.  From  here  they  could 
start  to  infiltrate  the  rest  of  the 
Canadian  Society.  A dastardly  plan 
by  which  they  intend  to  overthrow 
the  Canadian  government  has  been 
leaked  to  the  press  whereby  they 
will  start  by  selling  t-shirts  and 
teaching  people  the  words  to  the 
Internationale',  continuing  in  the 
West  by  calling  Ontario’s  wealth  a 
communist  plot,  in  the  East  by 
calling  Ontario’s  wealth  a 
communist  plot,  and  in  Quebec  by 
calling  the  English  scheme  to  stomp 
on  the  French  communist  inspired. 
Then  a team  of  specially  trained 
pickpockets  will  do  their  specialty 
at  all  hockey  and  football  games 
and  at  bank  managers’  conventions 
to  finance  their  operations  and  then 
take  Over  the  Conservative  party  by 
sending  a specialist  from  Moscow 
to  do  something  about  Bob 
Stanfield's  bald  head  and  then 
replace  him  a KGB  look-alike. 

TheRCMP  refuses  to  do  anything 
about  the  situation  saying  they  have 
no  real  proof  to  work  on.  They  seem 
only  able  to  concentrate  on  drugs 


The  trend  in  offensive  articles 
One  thing  I have  noticed  on  this 
continent  is  the  lack  of  quality  in  the 
scant  offensive  articles  one  finds 
here.  It  seems  that  not  only  are 
these  North  American  attempts  at 
revulsion  totally  lacking  in 
imagination,  the  people  who  write 
them  (and  I stress  people  - a true 
offensive  author  should  be  at  best 
mammalian)  have  such  an 
appalling  lack  of  erudition  that  on 
paper  one  can  analyse  their  writing 
as  six  parts  saliva  to  one  part  word. 
But  this  illiteracy  is  excusable  in 
light  of  the  teeming  lower  classes 
abundant  in  the  streets  here. 

The  lack  of  originality,  I find 
horrendous.  Once  in  a while  one 
might  find  a lewd  cartoon;  The  rest 
is  Uses  for  dead  something-or- 
other."  And  there  are  only  a few 
publications  that  even  make  a 


(ever  wonder  what  happens  to  the 
stuff  they  confiscate?)  and  short 
hair. 

It  would  seem  imperative  that  the 
Canadian  people  be  made  aware  of 
their  situation  so  that  they  can 
stomp  out  this  Red  Menace.  The 
future  of  our  children  is  in  our 
hands. 


feeble  attempt  at  an  offensive 
article. 

In  Britain,  every  journal,  from 
the  “F.R.S.  Quarterly"  to  "News  of 
the  World"  has  at  least  two 
offensive  articles  in  each  issue. 

Every  offensive  article  has  a 
very  narrow  range,  thus 
necessitating  true  imagination  in  its 
creator.  Also,  every  offensive 
article  is  different  from  every 
other. 

Take  for  example  the  article 
appearing  in  the  Times  yesterday, 
"Ways  in  which  lampshades  can  be 
made  from  human  organs.  " It  went 
into  great  detail  matching  each 
organ  to  a particular  type  of  light 
fixture:  eyeball  skins  for 
nightlights,  hollowed  out  tongues 
for  Christmas  tree  lights,  intestines 
for  fluorescent  bulbs,  etc. 

Or  another  appearing  in  the 
Manchester  Guardian  last 
Tuesday:  "Ways  in  which  Harold 
Wilson’s  morning  urination 
practices  differ  from  those  of 
Princess  Anne".  Or  a weekly  talk 
show  on  the  BBC  whose  theme  is 
solely  "The  economic  effects  of  the 
Annual  seal  hunt  on  Britain’s 
automatic  car  wash  industry. " 

But  all  you  find  here  are  a few 
ethnic  jokes  in  National  Lampoon, 
or  uses  for  dead  quadripeds  in  the 
ToikeOike.  Indeed. 


WILLIAM  F.  BUCKEYE 


The  Big  Poop 

A problem  has  arisen  in  New 
York  City  (where  I reside  when  not 
at  one  of  my  estates  in  Connecticut 
or  North  Crolina  or  my  chalet  in 
Switzerland)  which  has  caused  a 
furor  in  the  New  York  city  council. 
It  first  surfaced  several  months  ago 
but  only  recently  received  the 
notice  it  so  justly  deserves  under 
the  new  reform  administration  of 
Mayor  Abraham  Beame. 

The  problem  concerns  the  issue  of 
dog  droppings  and  their  distribution 
about  the  city.  The  principle  issue  is 
this:  should  the  general  public  be 
permitted  to  take  its  dogs  for  walks 
in  Central  Park  where  they  may 
defile  the  grounds  with  the  by- 
products of  their  pyysiological 
processes  and  make  walking  in  the 
park  - particularly  by  bare-footed 
patrons  - an  intimidatingly 
trepidacious  experience? 

With  my  keen  analytical  mind  I 
have  been  able  to  cut  through  the 
crap,  as  it  were,  and  divine  the  trpe 
issues  at  hand. 

Mobilizing  on  one  side  of  the  issue 
are  the  anti-dog  people,  who  today 
carry  the  initiative  and  appear  to  be 


in  the  ascendance.  They  argue 
impassionately  that  Central  Park  is 
a retreat  for  all  the  people,  paid  for 
by  taxpayer's  money,  and  a)  since 
dogs  do  not  pay  taxes  they  have 
lower  priority  in  the  park  than  „do 
people  and  in  cases  of  dispute 
should  therefore  by  definition  be 
required  to  yield  to  those  of  higher 
priority,  and  b)  those  people  with 
dogs  succeed  in  monopolizing  the 
public  park,  as  their  presence,  and 
the  presence  of  their  pets’  presents, 
presents  an  effective  deterrent  to 
anyone  who  does  not  have  handy  a 
pair  of  hip-waders  and  nose-plugs. 
(Figure  out  that  sentence,  Gore 
Vidal.) 

On  the  other  side,  calling  for  the 
maintenance  of  the  canine  status- 
quo,  is  the  pro-dog  faction  led  by  the 
upper  class  dog  owners  in  Park 
Avenue  apartments.  They  insist 
that  as  they  pay  the  most  taxes,  it  is 
primarily  their  park  and  they 
should  be  permitted  to  use  their 
share  of  it  as  they  see  fit.  They 
claim  that,  as  Central  Park  is  the 
only  open  space  available  to  them-in 
which  to  walk  their  dogs,  that  to 
discriminate  against  their  right  to 
take  their  right  to  take  their  dogs  to 
Central  Park  is  to  discriminate 


against  their  very  right  to  own  dogs, 
which,  while  admittedly  is  not 
included  in  the  Constitution,  was 
certainly  assumed  to  be  beyond 
question  in  the  minds  of  the 
Founding  Fathers  and  would 
certainly  have  been  included  had 
they  only  contemplated  the 
possibility  that  the  right  would  ever 
be  in  danger  of  being  abrogated. 

One  enterprising  inventor  has 
come  up  with  what  he  considers  to 
be  the  answer  to  the  problem,  which 
amounts  to  nothing  less  than  what 
can  only  call  a pooper  scooper.  It 
consists  of  a box  on  the  end  of  a 
stick,  with  a gate  operated  by  a 
switch  on  the  handle  of  the  stick. 
This,  says  the  inventor,  could  be 
used  by  the  dog-owner  to  clean  up 
after  the  dog  as  he  makes  his 
morning  and  evening  rounds.  The 
problem  remains,  however,  what  to 
do  with  the  contents  of  the  box?  We 
know  that  the  garbage  department 
which  Mayor  Beame  inherited  from 
John  Lindsay  can’t  deal  with  the 
garbage  it  has  now,  let  alone 
confronting  it  with  new  sources. 

The  problem,  I must  concede,  is 
an  extremely  vexing  one.  If  we 
permit  the  situation  to  persist  as  it 
is  today  we  are  liable  to  have 
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fighting  in  the  streets.  If  we  bar 
Central  Park  to  dog  ^owners,  we 
leave  dog  owners  with  incredible 
distances  to  walk  in  order  to  take 
their  pets  to  other  green  areas  of 
the  city,  and  besides,  less  dog  crap 
in  central  Park  only  means  more 
dog  crap  somewhere  else,  and  it 
can’t  be  justifiable  to  expect 
residents  of  other  sections  of  town 
to  carry  the  burden  of  Park 
Avenue  s difficulties. 


I for  one  can  see  no  clear  solution 
to  the  problem.  I’m  all  for 
recommending  that  it  be  turned 
over  to  the  next  general  meeting  of 
the  University  of  Toronto  SAC 
They,  at  least,  are  fully  experienced 
at  dishing  out  crap. 

In  the  meantime,  I can  maintain 
my  bipartisan  position  and  claim 
immunity,  as  the  only  companion  I 
ever  intend  to  keep  is  my  loyal 
rubber  duckie. 


D) 
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How  many  undergrad 
disciplines  feed 
into  the  program? 
How  can  I finance 
my  studies? 


What  exactly  does 
the  course  entail? 
How  much  individual 
attention  will  I get? 


What  are  the  career 
paths  and  potentials? 
How  does  Queen's  help? 
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FREE  BEER 

After  The  Sir  George  Williams 
Game  Feb  8 1974 

The  Boys:  $2.00 

The  Women:  $1.00 

Tickets  at  the  game 

250  maximum  attendance 
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GRAD  BALL 
7T4 


Place:  Hyatt  Regency 
Date:  March  16,  1974 

Entertainment  Featuring: 

The  Odds  & Ends 

plus  the 

Lady  Godiva  Memorial  Band 


Tickets  available  from  your 
club  chairman  or  Grad  Ball  Rep. 


Price:  $27.50 


Get  your  tickets  now: 
Remember, 

you  only  graduate  once! 


MORE  TOIKE  ESP 

Once  Again,  the  file  folders 
Toike  (Oct.  4)  has  proven  a 
harbinger  of  things  to  come  with 
a cryptic  message  on  the  front 
cover.  “Bob.  This  dossier 
contains  everyting  you'  have  to 
know  to  run  the  University.  1 
know  I’m  not  being  crass  or 
blatant  when  I say  you’ll  be  a 
great  president.  -Pau  C.  ” 

If  you  will  note,  that  Toike  did 
NOT  contain  a copy  of  the 
discipline  code,  foreshadowing 
Bob  Anderson’s  rejection  of 
Cadrio’s  code. 


Quote 


“Sex  without  class- 
consciousness  can  never  be 
satisfying,  even  if  it  is  repeated 
to  infinity.” 

- Aldo  Brandirelli,  Chairman  of 
the  Italian  Marxist- 
Leninist  Party  in  a manual  of  the 
Party's  official  sex  guidelines, 
as  quoted  in  Rolling  Stone,  Jan  3, 
1974. 


DUMSTEAD 


PAULf*^ 


To  be  quite  honest,  I was 
sitting  down  at  the  Saphire 
Tavern,  trying  to  play  the 
drums,  (something  that  I do  not 
do  very  well),  it  hit  me. 
Someone  had,  uh,  watered  down 
my  drink. 

Frankly,  I was  quite  pissed 
off.  In  fact,  I was  so  upset  that  I 
walked  off  the  bandstand  and 
phoned  Miss  Christine 
Candelabra,  the  spinster  used 
car  saleslady  who  lives  next 
door.  Dammit,  if  a man  cannot 
even  get  a decent  drink 
anymore,  what  is  this  world 
coming  to? 

I am  sorry  if  I seem  to  be 
taking  a long  time  to  get  to  the 
point,  but  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I 
did  get  a little,  uh,  drunk  last 
night  and  frankly,  I feel  lousy,  In 
fact,  my  mouth  tastes  like  the 
inside  of  a vulture’s  crotch. 
Anyway,  Miss  Candelabra  came 
right  over.  She  has  a degree  in 
Chemistry  and  she  analyzed  the 
remainder  of  my  watered-down 
drink.  ‘Frankly,  Mr. 
Dumstead,”  she  said,  “it  seems 
that  someone  has  urinated  in 
your  drink”. 

To  be  quite  honest,  some 
people  think  that  I am  an 
intellectual  midget.  I do  not 
think  that  this  is  a fair  thing  to 
say  about  me,  but  I did,  uh,  have 
to  look  up  the  word  “urinated’' 
in  the  dictionary.  However,  I am 
ashamed  to  tell  you  what  it 
means. 

Generally,  I am  a very  easy 
person  to  get  along  with.  But, 
when  someone  urinates  in  my 
drink,  I do  tend  to  get  upset.  I 
am  now  going  to  do  something 
which  .is  maybe  the  most 
important  thing  that  I will  ever 
do  in  my  life.  Except,  of  course, 
outside  of  runing  for  mayor  or 
learning  how  to  write,  (if  I can 
ever  stay  sober  long  enough  i. 
What  I am  going  to,  uh,  do  is  find 
out  who  it  was  that  urinated  in 
my  drink. 

I have  a good  idea  that  it  might 
have  been  Publisher  Crapton. 
who  has  a crummy  little  greasy 
spoon  restaurant  where  he 
charges  outrageous  prices. 
Frankly  though,  it  might  also 


have  been  Editor  Worthless,  who 
thinks  that  I am  a communist 
and  therefore  it  is  O.K.  to 
urinate  in  my  drinks.  Dammit,  it 
might  even  have  been 
MacKenzie  Farter,  only  he 
would  probably,  have  one  of  those 
dogs  that  he  hates  do  it  for  him.  I 
just  do  not  know.  And  I am 
having  a helluva  job  finding  out. 

Anyway,  I am  going  to  go  for 
broke.  I need  your  help  to 
discover  the  truth.  If  any  of  you 
have  an  idea  of  who  it  was  that, 
uh.  watered  down  my  drink, 
please  write  to  me  here  at  the 
Moon  and  tell  me.  Frankly.  I am 
even  offering  a big  reward.  If 
anyone  can  help  me,  that  is. 

In  fact,  I will  give  them  the 
biggest  reward  that  I can  think 
of.  Generally,  I am  not  in  the 
habit  of  giving  away  free  things. 
But  in  this  case  I am  offering  as 
a reward  an  autographed  copy  of 
my  new  book.  Getting  Drunk  on 
$5  a day”.  This,  I think,  will 
encourage  people  to  tell  me  what 
they  know. 

Anyway,  you  may  wonder 
why,  uh.  dammit,  I am  so 
concerned  about  this.  Frankly.  I 
wonder  myself.  In  fact,  if  you 
could  tell  me  that  also,  I would 
appreciate  it. 

To  change  the  subject  slightly. 
Some  of  you  have  written  very 
nice  letters  to  me. 
Unfortunately,  I cannot  read  and 
therefore  I.  uh,  had  to  get  Miss 
Christine  Candelabra  to  read 
them  to  me.  She  says  that  you 
would  like  to  know  why  I do  not 
use  contractions.  (She  told  me 
that  a “contraction"  is  a word 
like  “don't”,  used  instead  of  “do 
not").  Frankly,  there  are  two 
reasons  why  I do  not  use 
contractions.  One  is  that  my 
typewriter  does  not  have  an 
apostrophe  key.  The  other 
reason  is  that  it  is  not  easy  to 
pad  these  columns  out  to  fill  up 
the  space  I have  been  given  and 
contractions  take  up  less  space. 

As  a matter  of  fact,  someone 
wanted  to  know  why  someonw  of 
my  calibre  would  ever  want  to 
.write  a newspaper  column. 

I cannot  tell  a lie. 

The  devil  made  me  do  it. 


16  Bloor  West  - One  Flight  High  92 1 -6555 


Susan  Edsel 

He  was  trying  for  hours  to  teac 
this  top-heavy  chick  to  swim  an. 
she  finally  asked.  ’Look,  will 
really  drown  if  you  take  your  tinge 
out?” 


Five  letter  word  for  man-hole 
cover?  Kotex. 

Predicted  is  a pregnant  bride. 

Italian  chick  as  she  was  being 
raped  in  a rented  car  — It's-a-hurts. 

Indecent?  - When  it’s  in  long  and 
it's  in  hard  and  its  in  deep  — That’s 
indecent. 

Sausage:  18 

Dick  Bradbrew  of  Labatts  says. 

Jews  are  certainly  an  optimistic 
people.  They  cut  off  some  of  it  even 
before  they  know  how  long  it  is 
going  to  be. 


There  was  a young  lady  nan 
Twilling 

Who  went  to  heV  dentist  for  drillii 
Because  of  depravity 
He  filled  the  wrong  cavity 
And  now  Twilling’s  nursing 
filling 
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Thursday,  Feb.  7 

Born  today,  you  are  not  one  to 
take  a strong  stand  on  any  issue  - 
not  even  one  that  is  of  vital 
importance  to  you.  You  can  be 
justly  accused  of  straddling  the 
fence  for  you  are  capable  of  seeing 
any  side  of  all  arguments  and  find  it 
impossible  to  commit  yourself  to 
any  one  point  of  view.  Many  people 
see  you  as  broadminded,  others  as 
vascillating  and  you'll  really  just  be 
wishy-washy.  Obviously  your  future 
lies  in  politics  at  any  level. 

Aquarius 

Put  certain  of  your  strengths  to 
work  against  the  weaknesses  of 
those  that  oppose  you  and  you’ll  be  a 
winner  by  evening.  Mug  your  bookie 
this  afternoon. 


BY  BROOMH1LDA 


Virgo 

There  are  people  who  may  try  to 
take  advantage  of  you.  But  don’t  let 
them  talk  you  into  taking  Eng.  Sci. 
for  another  year. 

Scorpio 

Take  risks  today.  You  might  even 
get  something  from  the  pop 
machine. 

Sagittarius 

Today  you  might  even  want  to 
read  the  Varsity.  FIGHT  THAT 
FEELING  WITH  ALL  YOU'VE 
GOT. 

Capricorn 

Pigeons  are  unlucky  for  you 
today.  Don’t  look  up;  and  wear  an 
old  hat 


Pisces 

You  would  be  wise  to  keep  your 
prejudices  against  another's 
method  of  operations  to  yourself. 
There  may  be  a reason  why  karate 
experts  stand  in  crowded  subways 
without  using  deodorant  or 
mouthwash. 

Aries 

Because  you  see  things  from  all 
sides  you  really  should  have  our 
optometrist  uncross  your  eyes. 

Taurus 

Let  your  sense  of  fair  play  keep 
you  from  making  the  kind  of 
mistake  that  has  recently  changed 
the  lives  of  the  rest  of  your  friends. 
Don't  throw  your  SAC  mailings 
away.  Use  them  to  start  fires. 

Cancer 

You'll  die  by  morning  if  you  don't 
immediately  send  the  Toike  $5000  in 
cash  or  empty  beer  bottles. 

Leo 

Keep  your  feelings  bottled  up.  no 
matter  what  happens  today.  Do 
your  doctor  a favour;  ulcers  can  be 
fun. 


Gemini 

Today  you  will  meet  a dark,  ugly 
dog.  Be  nice  to  him  or  he’ll  piss  all 
over  you. 

MORE  VARSITY 
ORIGINALITY 

Just  last  week,  the  Varsity  wrote  a 
special  filler  article  about  Hugh 
Hefner  and  his  millions.  Just  to 
show  you  how  stale  their  stories 
are,  here  is  a list  of  how  many  times 
this  theme  has  been  used  as  a whole 
or  part  of  a publication  in  the  past: 
Rolling  Stone  - one  month  ago 
Tribune  magazine  - 4 months  ago 
Time:  7 months  ago 
New  York  - 13  months  ago 
Hefner's  gonna  kill  me  when  he 
reads  this  (David  Byers  book)  - 2 
years  ago 

The  pumphouse  Gang  - 4'/2  years 
ago 

The  Herald  Tribune  -6V2  years  ago 
Come  on  - let's  be  original. 


OUR  TRAWN  BY  BRATT  HELLIDAY 


The  nth  annual  Engineering 
Chariot  Race  took  place  on  the  front 
campus  at  1:00  pm  on  February  1st, 
due  to  a plot  which  put  the 
traditional  date,  Groundhog  day,  on 
a weekend.  The  conditions  were  not 
good  since  the  field  was  not  in 
terrible  condition,  the  ground 
merely  being  frozen.  Yet  even  this 
did  not  deter  the  spirits  of  the 
combatants. 

The  chariots  were  of  inspired 
design  this  year  except  the  entry 
from  Eng.  Sci.  I.  The  fools  actually 
built  a chariot  that  looked  like  a 
chariot.  Not  only  was  there  no 
protection  at  all  for  the  driver,  but 
bicycle  tires  were  actually  used 
instead  of  the  usual  indestructible 
models.  Needless  to  say,  this 
chariot  did  not  last  more  than  fifty 
yards  before  total  destruction. 

The  Civil's  chariot  got  off  to  a 
roaring  start  when  an  orange  smoke 
bomb  attached  to  the  back  of  the 
chariot  was  Tet  off  at  the  start 
However,  the  failure  to  asphyxiate 
anybody  was  fatal  to  their  cause, 
since  all  it  did  was  attract  blockers. 

The  most  novel  chariot  was  put  in 
by  the  lazy  sons  of  guns  from  first 
year  who  just  entered  a plastic 
garbage  can  on  wheels.  Not  only  did 
it  turn  out  to  have  the  proper 
amount  of  indestructibility,  but  its 
unique  design  enabled  it  to  be  lost  in 
the  crowd  very  easily,  as  blockers 
headed  for  the  most  part  for  the 
more  conventional  chariots. 

The  major  disappointment  was  in 
the  quality  of  stuff  thrown.  The 
flour  was  a good  idea  but  there  were 
no  eggs  and  someone  else  was 
throwing  ripe,  (yes,  not  rotten,  but 
ripe)  tomatoes.  It  is  hoped  that  this 
will  be  improved  upon  next  year. 

The  race  was  one  of  the  closest  in  * 
years.  The  Mechanical  entry  had 
apparently  won  by  a chariot  length 
when  it  was  discovered  that  the  1st 
year  garbage  can  had  snuck  across 
the  line  just  before,  hidden  from  the 
race  participants  by  spectators 
running  across  the  field  in  an 


attempt  to  get  a better  view. 

Vigourous  protests  were 
launched,  but  to  no  avail.  The  first 
year  boys  victory  was  within  the 
letter  of  the  rules.  The  Charioteer 
was  in  contact  with  the  Chariot 
(Garbage  Pail)  throughout  the  race 
(by  virtue  of  a rope)  and  he  did  not 
propel  the  chariot  (by  virtue  of  the 
unpushability  of  a rope)  - Basic 
Engineering  principle  No.  12) 

Anyone  wishing  to  complain  about 
the  loopholes  which  again  allowed 
first  year  to  win,  shaming  all  the 
upperclassmen,  can  direct  them  to 
Lawry  Simon,  Blue  and  Gold 
Chairman,  author  of  the  rules  or 
your  roving  Vice  president  of 
Activities  & Ex-officio  member  of 
first  year  interpretation  of  the 
rules. 


The  SAC  pub  has  vastly  improved 
since  the  last  Toike  Rolving  Drunk 
article.  There  are  no  more 
Thursday  nite  pubs,  the  groups  of 
late  have  been  excellent,  (well, 
good  anyway).  A couple  of  weeks 
ago,  Brussel  Sprout  were  playing; 
they  had  previously  been 
downstairs  at  El  Mocombo.  One  of 
the  best  things  about  the  SAC  pub  is 
that  there  are  not  too  many 
engineers  there.  But,  last  Friday, 
Radio  Varsity  was  doing  a live 
broadcast  from  the  pub.  Not  only 
was  this  shitty  for  the  pub,  it  meant 
that  Radio  Varsity  had  to  play 
“dance''  music  and  this  shitted  up 
their  usually  good  programming. 
(Does  this  make  up  for  the  nasty 
article  John  Payne?  How's  about  an 
ad  next  time?  Mang.  Ed. ) 


This  Friday,  (i.e.,  tomorrow  nite) 
there  is  a first  year  pub  in  the 
Annex  which  will  no  doubt  prove  to 
be  something  of  a zoo,  perhaps  an 
Oktoberfest  scaled  down  to  1/10 
size,  and  10  times  the  300  zoo-iness. 
One  will  just  have  to  wait  and  see. 


The  Ethnic 
Press 

By  LEO  POPOWITZSKISTEIN 
CHOW 

(by  a previous  marriage) 


The  St.  John's  Daily  Fog  says  that 
"According  to  a recent  galloping 
pole  (cf.  czech)  most  of  us  (ed. 
Newfies)  still  believe  that  Joey 
Smallwood  is  still  president  of 
Newfie."  I think  that  that  is 
erroneous. 

The  Puerto  Rico  Tribune  says 
that  the  reason  their  people  who 
live  in  the  US  wear  pointed  shoes  is 
to  kill  cock  roaches  in  corners.  (Ed. 
Can  this  be  TRUE?!) 

The  Canadian  Polish  News  says 
that  in  a recent  pole  (sorry!)  they 
found  that  24.3215%  of  the  Polish 
innigrants  open  shoe  stores  under 
their  own  ethnic  banner. 

The  local  Chinese  paper  Shanghai 
Speaks  says  that  too  many 
musicians  are  degrading  the 
famous  Chinese  statesman  Tune 
Ing. 

At  home  our  Varsity  found  in  a 
recent  survey  that  most  of 
adolescent  Downsview  is 
attempting  to  get  into  Meds  or 
Dents  (not  enough  brains  for 
Engineering)  AND  that  more 
artsies  are  virgins  at  convocation 
than  at  registration  for  1st  year? ! 

The  Tel  Aviv  Star  (6  pointed  no 
less)  said  yesterday  that  they  heard 
of  a tiny  town  in  the  Southern  US 
where  there  are  only  two  Jewish 
families  and  a dog.  The  dog  is  the 
mayor. 


Labatt’s  Blue  smiles  along  with  you 


As  he  pondered  the  meaning 
of  Joyce, 

An  English  Lit.  student 
named  Royce 

Knew  stream-of-thought  games 
That  flowed  from  dear  James 

Meant  the  flauour  of  Blue’ 
was  his  choice. 
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Dave  Anderson 
Ford  Moor# 

Bruce  Mack 
Cliff  Taylor 
Jim  Maclean 
Richard  Pearse 
John  L.  Parker 
Eric  Hartwell 
Mika  Wyganowski 
Peter  ParBi 


Has  a battar  idaa 
I wanna  ba  tha  Krap  Kan  Pat  I 
Obefucation  for  tha  nation. 

Woman’s  Lib  is  Nke  a fart  in  a windstorm. 
I like  Mackenzie  Porter. 

Photogs. 

Baaudois  is  bast. 

Picked  a peck  of  purple  packers. 


NEWS  ITEMS 

In  Boston,  Mr.  Mordecai  Swell 
survived  an  extended  ordeal  in  one 
of  the  world’s  largest  commercial 
popcorn  poppers.  Buttered  and 
salted,  Mr.  Swell  dragged  himself 
from  a cylinder  containing  two 
acres  of  popcorn  and  collected  his 
one-  hundred  dollar  bet. 
Congratulations  Mr.  Swell! 

In  Detroit  Mr.  Algene  Choate  is 
suing  the  school  board  for  forcing 
his  son  to  eat  a sandwich  with  an 
abnormally  large  amount  of 
mustard  on  it". 

In  Belfast,  Purdysburn  Hospital’s 
Dr.  H.A.  Lyons  believes  that 
Northern  Ireland’s  street  rioting  is 
good  for  citizens  who  are  otherwise 
suicide  prone. 

Ill  fortune  befell  Mrs.  Bernadine 
Zorch,  of  Buffalo,  New  York.  Mrs. 
Zorch,  who  weighs  876  pounds, 
drowned  in  her  own  fat.  While 
trying  to  bathe  herself  in  a special 
tub,  her  body  shifted  and  her  head 
became  helplessly  immersed  in  her 
flesh. 

On  September  13  Mr.  Mumtag 
Rahawi  was  freed  after  being 
convicted  for  trying  to  blow  up  his 
wife  with  a mortar  shell. 


THE  GREAT  CHARIOT  RACE 


Bettson's 
Moonshine  Girl 


Lovely  Petra  Erratic  is  17  and  is  in  grade  13  at  Victoria  College  where 
she  is  studying  intermediate  basket-weaving,  which  will  lead  her  on  to  a 
lucrative  career  in  the  civil  service.  An  ardent  supporter  of  wonmen’s 
lib,  Petra  burned  her  chastity  belt  over  a year  ago  and  has  since 
developed  obvious  stretch  marks.  Petra  has  a part-time  job  as  a vending 
machine  in  the  basement  of  Gnu  College.  Her  many  hobbies  include 
clank-biting  and  zit  collecting,  although  she  plans  to  give  these  up  in 
favour  of  full-time  procrastination.  Lovely,  isn’t  she? 


Our  ever-vigilant  photographer,  U.  Rinal,  just 
happened  to  have  his  camera  ready  to  witness  this 
violent  mugging  in  the  Trawna  subway  yesterday.  The 
victim,  Mario  Vaseline,  13,  was  savagely  attacked 
from  behind  by  two  demented  former  theatre  ushers, 
who  left  the  scene  before  photographer  Rinal  could 
get  their  names  and  phone  numbers.  Vaseline,  who 
was  suffering  from  a broken  leg  when  attacked,  was 
savagely  beaten  about  the  head  and  shoulders  with  a 
baseball  bat  and  one  of  his  own  crutches.  In  addition, 
one  of  the  assailiants  also  allegedly  tweaked 


Vaselines's  ear.  It  is  thought  that  the  attack  was  a 
repraisal  by  the  Society  for  Prevention  of  Cruelty  to 
Dead  Budgies  (S.P.C.D.B.)  to  discourage  Vaseline 
from  continuing  the  publication  of  his  monthly 
magazine.  Dead  Budgie  Almanac.  However,  Vaseline 
is  in  hospital  in  satisfactory  condition,  suffering  from 
only  minor  clank  lacerations,  and  is  expected  to 
resume  work  shortly.  He  is  annoyed  with  conditions  at 
the  hospital,  in  particular  the  fact  that  his  favourite 
food,  Budgiecacciatori,  is  not  available. 
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Mike  Wyganowski: 
John  Parker: 

Cliff  Taylor: 

Dave  Matthews: 
Patricia  Lepard,  R.N.: 
Lora  Elkin,  R.N.: 
Geoff  Bache: 

Jim  Maclean: 

Bruce  Black: 

Chris  Emberson: 


Still  hasn't  resigned 

His  mom  makes  a mean  tea. 

Loves  tha  SAC  pub. 

Bite  my  clank. 

To  know  He  real  beauty  is  to  drive  it. 
What  goes  up  must  coma  down. 

I can't  knock,  I have  a pair. 

Free  woman  I Gat  one  today  I 
Has  natural  rhythm. 

Yah  bool 


BRIDGE 


by  Jacob  Oswaldy 

Contact  is  undoubtedly  the 
coming  game,  and  the  author  is 
confident  that  these  short  hints  will 
be  useful  to  all  players. 

Contact  has  been  revolutionized 
and  improved  by  the  introduction  of 
the  Approach  Principles  and  its 
twin  brother  the  Forcing  System. 
The  grea  thing  to  remember  is  that 
all  the  usual  tricks  are  used,  but  the 
Honour  tricks  are  to  be  entirely 
disregarded. 

THE  FORCING  PRINCIPLE 

The  Forcing  Principle  is  used  to 
produce  Game,  and  where  partner, 
though  possessing  game 
requirements,  fails  through 
timidity  to  disclose  them. 

Forcing  situations  occur  when: 

(1)  Partner  has  great  Honour 
strength  and  refuses  to  open. 

(2)  You  possess  extra  length  on  a 
freak. 

( 3 ) Partner  has  a perfect  bust  and 
holds  no  stoppers. 

DONT’S 

( 1 ) Never  hold  up  the  game. 

(2)  never  leave  your  partner 
with  an  unguarded  Major. 

(3)  Never  employ  the  Forcing 
Principle  with  a young  partner 
without  first  considering  the  results 
to  be  obtained  by  careful 
manipulation  of  the  hand. 


CONVENTIONS 

The  game  can  sometimes  be  got 
underway  without  ceremony  by 
mentioning  a diamond. 

The  one- over- one  is  one  of  the 
oldest  conventions  and  still  holds 
good.  Partner  can  signal  for  a Take- 
out by  making  a Squeeze  Play 
( Making  a single  non-  jump  take-  out 
so  as  not  to  rough  Partner's  Jack. ) 

The  Rule  of  Eight  (a  yardstick  for 
determining  holdings) : 

Assuming  the  Partner  has  a bare 
Queen,  make  an  opening  in 
Partner's  suit.  If  Opponent  raises, 
as  he  probably  will,  the  length  of  his 
holding  will  be  revealed.  Obviously, 
your  chances  of  making  game  with 
a 4-  4*/2  in.  against  an  opponent  with 
an  8-8V2  in.  are  nil,  except  perhaps 
with  a dummy  set-up. 

LEADS 

Where  Partner  leads  the  Queen 
up  to  your  Jack  it  is  a strong  lead. 
Where  Partner  holds  the  Queen  in 
hand  after  your  Jack  is  exposed,  it 
is  a weak  lead. 

TAKE-OUT 

A regulation  take-out  may  be  to 
prolong  the  game  or  to  permit 
Partner  to  pass.  An  immediate  take- 
out is  essential  if  partner  is 
vulnerable.  A forced  take-out  is  the 
result  of  bei  g caught  in  a minor.  A 
jump  take-  out  is  advised  when  there 
is  danger  of  losing  th$  rubber. 

RE-ENTRIES 

Re-  entry  may  be  made 
immediately  after  a take-out  if  you 


have  a raise  and  sufficient  strength. 
Re-entry  may  be  made  through 
your  hand  provided  you  know  where 
the  Queen  lies.  Re-  entry  through  the 
Partner’s  hand  is  usually  the  best 
expedient,  particularly  for  the 
novice,  but  in  no  case  can  the  entry 
be  guaranteed  after  the  third  round. 

SUITS 

In  Contact,  avoid  long  suits  where 
possible  except  in  defensive  play. 
Short  suits  are  a great  advantage 
and  if  your  partner  is  void  (has  no 
suit  at  all)  better  stop.  There  is  no 
object  in  raising  partner's  suit 
unless  you  intend  to  go  for  a game. 
Never  make  a Jump  Take-Out  in  a 
good  suit.  Many  suits  have  been 
ruined  by  this  procedure.  If  partner 
passes  during  the  opening  play  it  is 
often  necessary  to  change  your  suit. 

DEFENSIVE  PLAY 

The  best  defensive  play  is  to 
throw  away  your  Jack.  The 
following  plays  are  considered 
offensive. 

(1)  Placing  your  Jack  on 
partner’s  Queen  and  immediately 
making  a jump. 

(2)  Cross  ruffing.  This  procedure 
is  difficult  of  description  but  in 
general  consists  of  alternating  play 
with  your  Jack  between  partner’s 
Queen  and  Ace.  (You’d  be  surprised 
how  offensive  this  is) 

RESPONSES 

Normal  support  is  expected  from 
partner,  but  if  partner  tries  Shut- 
out, it  is  better  to  discard  the  Jack 
and  open  with  a Spade. 


IMPORTANT  Derry  Krake 


Meet  Lesly  The  Collie 


Well,  part-collie  anyway.  Lesly’s  a 
handsome  Collie  white,  a year  and  a half  old, 
and  he's  a very  good  boy.  At  18  inches  high  and 
thirty  pounds,  he's  small  for  a Collie,  just  big 
enough  to  fit  your  heart. 

If  you'd  like  to  meet  Lesly,  please  call  the 
Toronto  Humane  Society  at  922-3148.  Lesly  will 
go  to  the  first  him  available  for  adoption. 

This  ad  appears  instead  of  product 
advertising  b Krap  Kan  Pet  Foods,  because 
we  love  dogs  as  much  as  you  do.  Yup,  Yup, 
Yup. 


NOTICE 


According  to  Larry  at  Round  Records,  all 
record  prices  from  at  least  Capitol,  Columbia, 
and  Polydor  will  be  going  up  Onne  Dollar  across 
the  board  in  all  record  stores  in  Canda.  Thus  for 
an  album  on  one  of  the  affected  Labels  that  now 
costs  4.15  at  Round,  4.99  at  Sam’s  or  A&A, 
the  price  after  Feb  22  will  be  5.15  (Round)  or 
5.99  (Sam's  or  A&A.)  This  is  due  to  a huge 
unprecedented  increase  from  the  manufacturer 
that  will  also  bring  the  1st  price  up  to  7.99  per 
single  album.  It  is  expected  that  the  other 
record  companies  will  follow  suit,  and  that  (not 
wishing  to  create  a panic)  any  album  that  you 
had  been  thinking  of  but  had  never  gooten 
around  to  buying,  you  had  better  get  now.  This 
is  not  Trawna  Moon  sensationalism,  but  a legit 
tip,  so  be  warned. 


Booby 


THE  FAMOUS 


VICTORY  BURLESK 


HOME  OF  THE  BUMP 
AND  GRIND  REVUE 


PROUDLY  PRESENTS 


THE  MISS  NUDE  COSMOPOLITAN  BEAUTY  CONTEST  PAGEANT 

SATURDAY  MARCH  2ND  1974 

Featuring:  Over  30  gorgeous  girls  from  the  four  corners  of  the  world!  Judging  will  be  on  the  basis  of 
beauty,  poise,  figure,  how  they  wear  clothes  and  how  they  look  without  them! 

DON'T  MISS  THIS  HISTORY-MAKING  EVENT 

Get  your  tickets  in  advance  and  save:  First  show  (Preliminaries)  1:30  P.M.  Advance  Tickets  4.50  + 
tax,  at  the  door  5.00  + tax.  Second  show  (Finals)  8:30  P.M.  - Advance  Tickets  7.00  + tax,  at  the  door 
8.00  -f  tax 

AVAILABLE  NOW  AT  THE  VICTORY  BURLESK 
287  SPADINA  - 368-5006 


THE  MOON 


February  7,  1974 


DEAR  ABBEY 


a 


Dear  Abbey, 

I am  frustrated.  My  husband  has 
too  small  a clank.  He  never  satisfies 
me.  Could  you  refer  me  to  a good 
plastic  surgeon,  as  I live  in  a small 
town,  and  I could  never  ask  my 
family  doctor. 

Horny 
Dear  Horny, 

You  could  contact  the  Women’s 
Lib.  Uses  for  Silicone  Committee  in 
Akron,  Ohio. 

Dear  Abbey, 

My  husband’s  clank  is  enormous. 
It  is  so  large  that  it  tears  and  pains 
me.  It  is  getting  so  bad  that  I never 
reach  climax  more  than  once  or 
twice  a night.  Help  me  before  he 
splits  me  in  two. 

Bloody  and  Bruised 
Dear  Bloody  and  Bruised, 

Your  problem  seems  to  be  quite 
common.  According  to  my  panel  of 
six  hundred  and  twelve  experts,  a 
good  lathe  will  solve  your  problem 
quite  nicely. 


Dear  Abbey, 

The  neighbors  who  live  across  the 
street  have  a persistent  habit  of 
pressing  hams  against  their  living 
room  picture  window.  They  stay 
there  all  day  Monday,  all  day  except 
for  a five  minute  break  at  10:03 
a.m.  on  Tuesday,  all  day  and  all 
night  Wednesday,  they  press  rats 
and  Brillos  on  Thursday,  and 
alternate  with  their  kids  on  Friday. 
And  on  weekends,  they  put  up  a 
piece  of  translucent  acetate  and 
show  slides  continuously  until 
Monday.  How  can  I combat  their 
egotism  - the  whole  neighborhood  is 
becoming  quite  bored  with  their 
antics. 

Bored  Stiff 
Dear  Bored, 

Why  don't  you  suggest  to  them 
that  if  they  got  some  of  their 
relatives  out  there  as  well,  the  show 
would  be  a little  more  interesting. 
By  the  way,  are  their  slides  any 
good? 


CANADIAN 

ENGINEERING 

STUDENTS 

CONFERENCE 


There  are  openings  for  three 
delegates  on  the  U.  of  T.  delegation 
to  the  6th  CCES,  to  be  held  in 
Waterloo  from  Feb.  27  to  March  3. 
This  year's  general  theme  is  “The 
Engineer  and  his  future  in  Canada  ”. 
Within  this  theme  there  are  two 
main  avenues  of  concern.  The  first 
will  be  “Canadian  Engineering  for 
Canadian  engineers  ”.  The  second 
topic,  National  Professional 
Organizations"  will  discuss  the 
following  resolutions,  table  from 
last  year's  congress,  namely : 

“It  is  Proposed  That: 

- the  principle  of  an  engineering 
union  be  accepted  as  a solution  to 
this  problem. 

- the  structure  be  determined  later, 
according  to  the  needs  and 
particularities  inherent  in  different 
factions  constituting  engineering  as 
a whole.” 

This  second  topic  was  discussed 
during  the  exchange  with  Ecole 
Polytechnique  last  spring. 
Consequently,  people  who 
participated  on  that  discussion  are 
especially  urged  to  join  the  U.  of  T. 
delegation  to  the  6th  CCES. 

Activities  planned  during  the 
conference  include  seminars, 
workshops,  tours  of  local  industries, 
and  a number  of  interesting  social 
events,  just  to  make  it  all 
worthwhile. 

Delegates  to  previous  CCES's 
found  them  to  be  an  excellent 
opportunity  to  exchange  ideas  on 
issues  of  importance  to  engineers, 
to  meet  other  engineering  students 
from  across  Canada  and  to  have  a 
good  time  in  the  process.  Expenses 
for  accommodation  and 
transportation  will  be  covered. 
Interested?  Leave  your  name, 
phone,  and  address  in  the 
Professional  Development 
Committee  mailbod  at  the  Annex. 


So  you  want  to  buy  an  airline 
ticket? 

SOD*  AL  AIRLINES 
Trylt.  If  you  don't  like  Boeing  we 
got  Douglass,  if  you  don't  like 
Douglass  we  got  Lockheed  and 
if  you  don't  like  thet.  well  we  got 
Phantom  - cheep.  We  got  3 
claaaea.  First  Claes.  Economy 
Cless  and  Lets -talk -about -it. 
We  will  custom  make  wings  to 
fit.  We  can  gat  luxury 
accomidations  in  the  finest 
Kibutz. 


CONTEST 

RULES 

1.  Solve  the  PRIZE 
CRASSWORD  puzzle  by  filling  in 
the  missing  letters  to  make  the 
words  that  you  think  best  fit  the 
clues.  To  do  this,  read  each  clue 
carefully,  for  you  must  think 
them  out  and  give  every  word  its 
true  meaning. 

2.  Check  the  word  list.  It  has  all 
the  correct  answers  plus  some 
you  will  have  to  eliminate. 

3.  You  need  not  be  a subscriber 
to  this  newspaper  in  order  to 
enter  PRIZE  CRASSWORD.  You 
may  submit  as  many  entries  as 
you  wish  on  the  entry  blank 
printed  in  this  newspaper,  or 
exact-sized,  clear,  hand-drawn 
facsimiles  of  the  entry  blank.  NO 
MECHANICALLT  PRODUCED 
(PRINTED,  MIMEO- 
GRAPHED, etc)  copies  of  the 
entry  blank  will  be  accepted. 

4.  Anyone  is  eligible  to  enter 
PRIZE  CRASSWORD  except 
employees  (and  members  of 
their  families ) of  the  Toike  Oike. 

5.  All  entries  must  be  mailed. 
The  paper  is  not  responsible  for 
entries  lost  or  delayed  in  the 
mail. 

Entries  not  received  for  judging 
by  12  noon  on  Monday,  January 
29, 1973  are  not  eligible. 

6.  The  Toike  Oike  will  award 
$1700*  to  the  contestant  who 
sends  in  an  all-correct  solution. 
II  more  than  one  all-correct 
solution  is  received,  the  prize 
money  will  be  shared  equally. 

7.  There  is  only  one  correct 
solution  to  each  PRIZE 
CRASSWORD  puzzle,  and  only 
the  correct  answer  can  win.  The 
decision  of  the  judges  is  final, 
and  all  contestants  agree  to 
abide  by  the  judges  decision.  All 
entries  become  the  property  of 
this  paper.  Only  one  prize  will  be 
awarded  to  a family  unit. 

8.  Everyone  has  the  same 
opportunity  to  win,  for  EVERY 
ENTRY  WILL  BE  CHECKED 
and  the  winner  announced.  No 
claiming  is  necessary. 

9.  Entries  must  be  mailed  to 
PRIZE  CRASSWORD 
TOIKE  OIKE 
Engineering  annex, 

University  of  Toronto 

One  entry  per  envelope. 

10.  The  Toike  Oike  reserves  the 
right  to  correct  any 
typographical  errors  which  may 

appear  during  the  puzzle  game 

11.  PRIZE  CRASSWORD  clues 
may  be  abbreviated  and  such 
words  as  AND.  THE  and  A 
omitted. 

* F unds  payable  in  Canadian 
Tire  Money. 


Dear  Abbey, 

I am^  young  coed  who  is  trying  to 
fight  my  way  to  the  top  in  my 
ilhiversity  career.  Iam  in  third  year 
SGS  and  all  my  activities  are 
quickly  depleting  my  money.  Can 
you  uggest  a fast  and  easy  way  to 
make  a lot  oNnoney’’ 

Debra 

Dear  Debra, 

Yes,  but  I suppose  the  ability  to 
handle  money  and  make  millions 
depends  on  who  your  friends  are 
Either  you  could  go  into  business 
with  Beaudois  Brand  Imports,  or 
set  up  a business  of  your  own  in  one 
of  the  carrels  in  the  Robarts.  It 
must  be  warned  that  under  no 
circumstances  should  you  advertise 
anywhere  except  in  the  Toike,  due 
to  legal  regulations. 


JOHN 

BULLANGER 


Ohhhh.  there’s  bad  news  tonight. 
The  British  Labour  Union  leaders 
have  gone  out  on  strike  demanding 
higher  pay,  shorter  hours, 
medicare,  denticare,  no-one  care 
and  so  on.  Their  spokesmen  said 
that  if  they  get  what  they  want 
they’ll  think  of  something  else  to 
ask  for.  The  minister  of  Finance  in 
Iran  said  that  the  rise  in  the  U.S. 
dollar  could  bring  a drop,  (in  the 
bucket),  in  the  international  price 
of  crude  oil.  The  censors  will  hear 
about  that. 

All  things  being  considered  on  the 
global  financial  scene,  we  are 
headed  for  a big  recession  (Fifteen 


minutes  can’t  be  long  enough  for  the 
whole  world).  There  is  no  way  any 
government  policy  can  avert  this 
fate.  They  had  their  chances,  but 
Pierre  was  working  on  a Mickey 
Mouse  wife,  Dicky  was  being  tricky 
and  Wild  Bill  Davis  was  off  skiing, 
(via  Provincial  Tory  airways)  and 
trying  to  keep  Mr.  Moog  from 
becoming  too  obvious.  It  seems  that 
governments  are  more  interested  in 
their  own  security  than  the 
people’s! 

The  economic  repercussions  of  all 
this  is  the  Toike  Oike  is  dead  broke 
and  it  cannot  afford  any  more  than 
you’re  seeing  here. 


PRIZE  CROSSWORDS  is  the  intriguing  word  puzzle  game  the 
whole  family  will  enjoy  and  have  an  opportunity  to  win  a big  cash 
award  every  week! 

PRIZE  CROSSWORDS  is  not  a game  of  chance  or  a draw  It  tests 
your  knowledge  of  words  and  pays  off  for  EVERY  correct  solution 
All  you  have  to  do  is  complete  each  of  the  words  in  a criss-cross 
format.  Clues  are  provided  . . . even  a word  list  which  has  ail  the 
correct  answers,  plus  some  you'll  have  to  eliminate.  But  there  are 
no  trick  words  or  guessing  . . careful  thought  will  make  you  a 

rnnfn.L°n!?rrt  and  play  Toronto's  favorite  word  puzzle,  PRIZE 
CROSSWORDS,  today! 

PLEASE  NOTE  : EACH  ENTRY  MUST  BE  IN  A SEPARATE  ENVELOPE. 


Clues  Across 

1.  Something  good  often 
associated  with  rainy 
afternoons. 

4.  Usually  found  in  head  shops. 

5.  Biggest  sweat  glands  on  a 
woman’s  body. 

7.  A whole  bunch  of  metals 
mixed  together. 

9.  A Western  cowboy's  chief 
concern. 

H-  A artsman’s  girlfriend 
might  say  when  watching  TV 
“Is  it  — 

12.  An  Engineer  might  have 
gotten  one  for  Christmas. 

14.  Computer  freaks  know  all 
about  this. 

16.  A Dick’s  initials. 

17  A schizo  priest  type  of  ego. 

18.  What  normal  people  do  to 
sheep. 

19.  What  a stupid  artsie  is.  (2 
words) 

CLUES  DOWN 

2.  These  rarely  exceed  two 
inches  in  length. 

3.  Something  always  on  an 
Engineering  football  player's 
mind. 

4.  The  primary  use  of  Spanish 
Fly. 

6.  The  type  of  fly  usually  found 
on  cattle  farms. 

8.  These  are  usually  made  of 
wood. 

9 An  arts  man  might  be  excited 


WORD  LIST 

This  list  contains,  among  others,  the  correct  words  for  the 
PRIZE  CROSSWORD  PUZZLE 

Ab 
Ad 
Aha 
Allot 
Alloy 
Altar 

A Redundancy 


Does 

Hash 

Dogs 

Hasp 

Scared 

Duck 

In 

Shear 

Fuck 

Knob 

Snob 

Gill 

Lid 

Spanish 

Girl 

Oar 

Spared 

Grain 

On 

Spear 

Groin 

Pits 

Tits 

by  one. 

10.  A word  to  describe  Ron 
Gunton. 

13.  Artsmen  like  to  fuck  these 


15.  What  a Skuleman  did  to  an 
artsie  lost  in  the  Galbraith  bldg. 
16  An  exclamation. 
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TAUGHT  BY  NORTH  TONAWANDA’S 
BEST  (ALMOST)  WALLACE  LACKEY 

3 TIME  (AND  ONLY)  CANADIAN,  TWICE  TIERRA  DEL  FUEGO  HEAVYWEIGHT  CHAMP. 
ONCE  KICKED  A DRUNKEN  DWARF  TO  DEATH. 


CANADIAN  SCHOOL  OF 

DUNG  FU 


TORONTO 

320V$  YONGE  ST  (AT  DUNDAS) 

928-2916 


TORONTO 

11  KINGS  COLLEGE  RD 

928-2917 


TORONTO 

to  OLD  KINGS  COLLEGE  RD. 

928-5377 
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THE  MOON 


ACKER’S  MOONSHINE  BOY 


This  is  Elmer  Tweddy,  57,  a native 
of  Cowflap,  Alberta,  shown  here 
skiing  on  the  town’s  only  water 
reservoir.  The  reservoir  has  been 
useless  since  1968  when  the  main 
sewer  pipe  burst,  spewing  its 
contents  into  said  ex-reservoir.  The 
city  fathers  decided  to  turn  it  into  a 
cesspool,  and  in  this  picture, 
Tweedy  is  actually  leaning  over  in  a 
brave  attempt  to  scoop  up  a floating 
chunkie.  Tweedy,  who,  although  he 
is  57  has  the  body  of  a 76  year  old, 


has  many  hobbies,  including  a rare 
collection  of  dead  Andoran  budgies 
and  a prize-winning  collection  of 
shrunken  heads,  (all  actual  size), 
which  represent  various  factions  of 
society,  such  as  the  Western  Crud, 
R.M.G.,  S.A.C.  and  Women’s  Lib.  A 
memorial  serivce  will  be  held  at  the 
local  Macdonald’s  next  week.  In 
lieu  of  flowers,  send  donations  to 
the  B.R.D.  committee.  (Budgies  to 
Re-elect  Davis). 


February  7,  1974 


DR,  PIG 

Complains 


Dear  Dr.  Pig: 

I am  a hypocondriac.  My  life  is  a 
nightmare  of  bottles  and  boxes. 
When  I get  up  in  the  morning  I pop 
pep  pills.  For  lunch  I down  dozens  of 
vitamin  pills.  At  coffee  breaks  I 
drink  a bottle  of  Vix  Formula  44.  At 
night  I take  Neo  Citron  Nitall,  and 
Nyquel.  Help  me  doctor;  I'm 
starting  to  see  pills  before  my  eyes. 
The  new  wallpaper  I bought  is 
thousands  of  Contact  C’s.  What  can 
Ido? 

M.R. 

Dear  Reader. 

Take  two  aspirin  and  write  me  in 
the  morning. 


Dear  Dr.  Pig: 

I am  a homosexual.  Is  there  any 
way  or  any  kind  of  operation 
available  to  make  me  normal.  I feel 
soiled. 

L.R. 

Dear  Reader: 

No,  there  isn’t.  But  if  you  come  up 
to  my  place  I’m  sure  that  we  can 
have  a good  time. 


Dear  Dr.  Pig: 

Why  am  I writing  to  you  on  toilet 
paper  when  there  are  thousands  of 
other  doctors  in  the  United  States? 
Here  I am  lying  sick  in  bed  so 
feebled  that  I can’t  raise  a single 
part  of  my  body. 


Doctor  I am  sick  transvestite. 
The  pain  gets  so  bad  sometimes 
that  I sweat  and  my  mascara  runs 
down  into  my  mustache.  I have 
cancer  and  believe  it  or  not  the 
doctors  can’t  do  a thing  for  me. 
They  suggest  that  my  case  is 
terminal.  What  can  I do.  My  life  is 
sheer  pain. 

R.G. 

Dear  Reader: 

Of  course  you  have  pain.  Your 
case  is  nothing  more  than 
retribution  from  God,  you  freako 
pervert.  I suggest  you  stick  your 
head  in  a toilet  and  flush.  Next  time 
you  send  a letter,  send  it  on  unused 
toilet  paper. 


Dear  Dr.  Pig: 

I have  been  feeling  rather  shitty 
lately.  Let  me  explain  my 
symptoms.  My  friends  say  I look 
pallid  and  am  cold  to  the  touch.  I 
have  great  difficulty  moving 
around.  In  the  mornings  I find 
flowers  in  my  room  with  people  all 
around.  What  do  you  think  is 
wrong? 

M.V. 


Dear  Reader: 

I think  you  are  most  probably 
dead.  Go  see  my  brother,  Sol;  he 
will  fix  you  up  with  a nice  coffin  for 
about  $30,000. 


WHO’S  COMING? 


Spirit 

Feb.  9 

Victory 

Johi  Mitchell 

10 

Massey 

Fairport  Convention/ 

11-13 

Sandy  Denny 

13-16 

El  Mocambo 

Bruce  Cockbum 

Riverboat 

Ozark  Mountain  Daredevils/. 

14-21 

Barefoot/Tales  of  Share 

Yonge  Theatre 

Paul  Butterfield’s  Better 

15 

Days/Stringband 

15 

Con  Hall 

Bachman  Turner  Overdrive 

16 

Victory 

Buddy  Rich 

17 

Victory 

Beegees  March  22 

Massey 

Rick  Wakeman/Yes 

3 15-27 

MLG 

Proctor  and  Bergman 

28 

MLG 

SPEED  SPORT 


Hi  My  name  is 

BO  DANGLES 


I sell  Soul  Records,  albatrosses 
(Sea  bird  flavour)  and  Hot 
Stereo  seta. 


In  case  you  missed  it, 
“Speedsport  ’74”  was  held  again 
this  year  at  the  CNE  Automotive 
Building.  Mercifully,  it  went  on  for 
only  two  days,  January  25  and  26.  I 
say  “mercifully”  because 
Speedsport  has  got  to  be  the  biggest 
ripoff  this  side  of  the  CNE  itself. 

What  is  amazing  about  the  whole 
thing  though  is  that  there  was 
actually  a line  up  at  all  three  ticket 
booths  outside  the  Automotive 
Building.  In  retrospect,  the  line-ups 
could  only  have  been  composed  of 
the  hard-core  mags  and  headers  set 


and  a few  uninitiated  suckers,  such 
as  myself.  For  $3.00,  one  was  given 
the  privilege  of  entering  the  noisy, 
fetid  and  crowded  Automotive 
Building  to  view  variously 
customized  cars,  vans  and 
motorbikes.  Upon  entering,  the 
eardrums  begged  for  mercy  as  they 
were  assailed  by  a pseudo-Sha  Na 
Na  group  called  ‘‘Rock  and  the 
Sharks”.  There  is  nothing  quite  like 
seeing  a bunch  of  30  year  old 
“musicians”  parade  about  the  stage 
with  their  hair  greased  down, 
screaming,  shouting  and  crooning 
unintelligibly.  As  if  this  was  not 
enough,  the  “personality”  of  the 
affair  was  Wolfman  Jack,  star  of 
stage,  screen  and  the  ’50’s  nostalgia 
set. 

Most  of  the  people  who  were  there 
in  fact  looked  something  like  the 
Wolfman  and  his  musical  buddies. 
Yes  folks,  the  cream  of  Toronto's 
grease  were  there,  strutting  their 
stuff.  Regulation  grease-type  dress 
for  the  male  of  the  speicies  is  T- 
shirt,  (perferably  black),  straight- 
blue  jeans,  pointy  black  shoes  and 


'74 


slicked-back  ducktail  hairdo.  The 
ladies  were  graciously  attired  in 
tight  blue  jeans,  tight  sweaters,  bee- 
hive hairdos  and  bright  red  nail 
polish.  The  odd  Satan’s  Choice 
jacket  was  also  seen. 

There  were  a number  of  things 
which  made  Speedsport  well  worth 
avoiding.  One  was  surely  the 
outrageous  admission  price  of  $3.00 
One  would  think  that  $1.00  would 
cover  such  a seedy  event.  But,  Yes 
Virginia,  there  are  greedy  people  in 
the  world  and  they  do  manage  to 
find  other  people  who  are  either 
rich  enough  or  stupid  enough  to 
think  that  they  are  getting  a good 
deal  at  $3.00  a head. 

Another  revolting  thing  is 
watching  a few  hundred  screaming 
teeny-boppers  get  all  hot  and  misty- 
eyed  with  nostalgia  over  the  music 
and  garb  of  the  ’50’s,  an  era  they  are 
too  young  to  even  remember. 

Once  inside  the  building,  one  is 
given  the  glorious  opportunity  to 
buy  a “Roach”  T-shirt  at  $4.00  per. 
Needless  to  say,  they  were  doing  a 
booming  business.  As  for  the  food, 
well,  if  you’ve  been  to  the  Ex,  (and 


who  hasn’t? ),  then  you’ll  know  what 
I mean.  The  best  food  there 
appeared  to  be  the  breadless 
sandwiches  without  filling. 

Anyway,  be  sure  to  avoid 
Speedsport  ’75  next  year,  when  and 
if  it  gets  here.  Unless,  of  course, 
you  enjoy  hot  dogs  lathered  in 
Brylcreem. 


4^-y^CTION 

A,  #by  Sue 
Scrag 

Dear  Action  Line: 

Being  the  virulent,  frustrated 
male  that  I was,  I visited  a highly 
recommended  house  of  ill-repute. 
Well,  no-sooner  said-than-done  I 
came  down  with  a dose.  So  off  to  the 
doc  for  a blast  of  Pen.  V.  He  said 
that  in  10  days  I’d  be  singing  with 
glee.  He  also  said  I’d  have  to  keep  it 
in  my  pants  for  two  weeks.  Due  to 
the  inconvenience  I want  to  sue  the 
slut.  What  can  I do?  S.  Chancer 

Nothing  or  catch  the  next  plane  to 
Haiti,  make  a voodoo  doll  of  her  and 
stick  pins  in  her  sn-t-h;  either  she 
will  bleed  to  death  or  die  in  ecstacy. 
S.  Scrag 

Dear  Action  Line: 

I’m  an  Engineering  student  at  U. 
of  T.  and  I picked  up  a nubile  at  the 
Gasworks.  She  was  wanton  and  I 
was  willing  so  we  went  to  her  place 
for  a bit  of  the  old  in  and  out.  When 
we  got  there  I found  out  she  was 
only  14  (the  biggest-titted  14  I ever 
saw)  — No  say,  Baby;  that’s  jail 
bait.  Well  now  she  wants  to  sue  for 
breach  of  promise.  Does  she  have 
any  grounds? 

No,  since  Engineers  often 
promise  more  than  they  can  deliver 
she  can’t  sue  for  something  you 
can’t  provide  anyway.  S.  Scrag. 


GROSSMAN’S  TAVERN 

Entertainment  Every  Night 
Friday  and  Saturday  Nite  Featuring 
Kid  Bastien  & his  Camelia  Jazz  Band 
379  SPADINA  - 1 Block  S.  oJ  College  on  Spadina 

366-3102 

A SPLENDID  TIME  IS  GUARANTEED 
FOR  ALL 


HOTEL  WAVERLY 

the  New  Silver  Dollar  Room 
Featuring:  NITE  LITE 

DANCING  NITELY 

For  the  best  in  Country  & Western  Sound 
WAVERLEY  HOTEL  484  SPADINA 
921-2141 


j^uits  suited  for  suiting 
fzzcl  cjuttman 

fxcfusiue  cuitom  taifozincj 

t do  alterations 


U.  of  T.  Mechanical  Engineering  Presents: 

"ST.  VALENTINES  DAY" 

AT 

OLD  BAVARIA 

5 ST.  JOSEPHS  ST  - 1 BLOCK  N.  OF  WELLESLEY  W.  OF  YONGE 

THURSDAY  FEBRUARY  14th  - 7:30  P.M. 

FREE  DOOR  PRIZES,  FUN  & LOTS  MORE! 


The  Canadian  Society  for  Mechanical  Engineers 

(in  affiliation  with  AS. ME) 

Presents  Another  Illustrious 

SMOKER 

Featuring  a representative  from  Ford  Motor  Co  with  films  and  talk  about 

Altermalive  Vehicular  Power  Systems 

WHEN  THURSDAY  FEB  7th,  7:30  P M 

WHERE:  MECHANICAL  COMMON  ROOM.  3RD  FLOOR 

WHY  BEER  35c.  Liquor  50c 


S.  Field 
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SPORTS 


squash  SOCCER  ROUND-UP 


HOCKEY 

The  Jr.  Eng  Hockey  team  is  in 
first  place  of  the  second  division.  As 
of  Feb.  1,  they  had  a three  point 
lead  over  the  tree  hackers  from 
forestry.  They  enjoy  a record  of  10 
wins  and  just  one  measely  defeat. 

Strong  goaltending  from  Bradley 
and  Topra  combined  with  the 
scoring  from  the  Sekington-Gilbert- 
Kennedy  line  make  the  Skulemen 
the  team  to  beat  in  their  division. 

Meanwhile  the  senior  Eng.  team 
is  reportedly  being  exiled  to  Siberia 
as  punishment  for  a deplorable 
season. 


AND  OTHER 
ASSORTED 
VEGETABLES 


Another  bastion  of  male 
chauvinism  has  been  liberated,  the 
Hart  House  squash  courts  are  now 
free,  their  sanctity  open  to  all.  Most 
frequenters  of  the  athletics  wing 
will  by  now  have  noticed  that 
females  have  taken  quite  seriously 
to  squashing  in  the  Hart  House 
courts.  (Maybe  that’s  why  the 
squash  team  needs  more  balls?) 
Some  of  them  play  better  than 
many  of  the  guys.  Take  that,  Bobby 
Riggs!  The  squash  instruction  held 
in  the  fall  will  be  open  to  males  and 
females,  so  girls,  if  you  want,  get  a 
racquet  and  try  the  game.  Better 
still,  if  you  go  by  the  Athletic 
Stores,  you  might  even  find 
somebody  to  play  with  or  provide 
some  instruction,  or  at  least  talk  to 
or  something.  Try  Martin.  Perhaps 
with  ali  the  girls  playing  squash  the 
University  might  build  10  or  15  new, 
real,  regulation  squash  courts.  Who 
knows? 

Despite  the  fact  that  a full  Moon 
has  appeared  at  this  time  of  the 
month,  the  squash  crop  has  not  been 
adversely  affected.  The  Skulemen 


who  actively  cultivate  the  while 
dungeons  of  Hart  House,  (this 
odour  is  quite  ripe  during  this 
season)  have  experienced  singular 
luck  in  banging  their  balls  into 
shape  recently. 

For  the  first  time  in  many  a 
season,  the  Engineers  have  been  the 
scourge  of  the  interfac  squash 
league.  The  regular  season  ended 
with  Eng.  I in  second  place  behind 
the  traditionally  strong  Law  A 
team.  The  consistent  efforts  of 
Miller,  Kunstatter,  Tipoff  and  Liska 
plus  phantom  phone  calls  from  Rick 
and  a generous  supply  of  balls  from 
the  Athletic  Association,  (because 
they  bang  the  life  out  of  their  own  — 
well,  what  happens  to  yours  when 
you  hit  them  with  a racquet?), 
pulled  the  team  to  these  unheard-of 
heights.  With  a 3-0  win  over  Massey 
in  the  playoffs,  the  team  has  a good 
chance  to  put  the  strings  to 
everyone. 

Meanwhile,  off  in  the  hinterland 
of  the. second  division,  Eng.  II  had 
flashes  of  greatness  from  Kelly  and 
his  cohorts,  Liska,  Siracusa, 


by  Rennie  Coolman 

The  final  game  of  the  1973-74 
soccer  season  between  Jr.  Eng.  and 
Meds  marked  the  end  of  a most 
frustrating  season.  For  the  second 
season  we  fielded  three  teams.  As 
an  uprecedented  first,  all  three 
teams  made  the  playoffs. 

The  first  team,  ably  coached  by 
Roman  Zakaluzny  climbed  into  first 
place  after  a slow  start.  With  three 
games  to  go  we  were  in  third  place 
and  two  of  the  games  were  against 
the  powerful  Erindale  team.  After 
Chris  Bouris  gave  us  a 1-1  tie  in  the 
first  game,  the  plumbers  showed 
their  determination  in  a 2-0  win  in 
the  circle.  Chris  again  scored  after 
Rene  Mayorga  had  headed  in  the 
first  goal.  In  the  semi-final  game, 
St.  Mike’s  "A”  were  easily 
overcome.  The  final  at  Varsity, 
against  Erindale,  saw  a very 
exciting  game.  The  plumbers  were 
set  back  by  injuries  to  key  players 
Rennie  Coolman  and  Nick 
Zouravlioff,  (who  didn't  see  the 


Zajuzek,  Hall,  and  Gold.  (That's  not 
a Bay  Street  law  firm).  However, 
even  spare  balls  from  the  EAA 
(these  guys  have  the  same  problem 
too),  weren't  quite  enough  to  have 
the  team  cum  thru  Besides,  no  one 
would  have  believed  two  Skule 
teams  in  the  playoffs.  Squash  on 
men  and  women. 

Rick. 


CONTEST!  PRIZES! 


streetcar  steps).  With  the  wind  in 
their  favour,  the  plumbers  came 
close  to  scoring  on  many  occasions. 
In  the  first  minute.  Chris  Bouris 
shot  straight  at  the  opposing  goalie 
from  a clear  breakaway.  Later  on, 
the  never-tiring  Steve  Mirkopoulos 
hit  the  far  post  from  a free  kick 
with  his  side-foot  swerving  kick.  In 
the  second  half,  Erindale  scored  the 
winner  from  a goal  mouth 
scramble.  Goalie  Sam  Manougian 
had  no  chance  on  the  shot.  For  their 
effort  during  the  season,  Mike 
Kozak  and  Steve  Mirkopoulos  were 
chosen  jointly  as  Most  Valuable 
Players. 

After  a strong  season.  Jr.  Eng. 
lost  a controversial  game  against 
the  Medsmen.  Meds  tied  the  game  5 
seconds  from  the  end.  (no  4 minutes 
injury  time)  on  a penalty  shot.  In 
overtime,  the  mud,  rain  and  cold 
got  the  better  of  the  smaller  Skule 


team  and  they  went  down  by  two 
goals.  With  returning  players  Mas 
Kawaji,  John  Gill,  Grydick  Lam, 
Steve  Venere.  Karl  Feiler  and 
Stephen  Ma,  the  Engineers  will 
have  a very  formidable  team  again 
next  year. 

The  third  team,  (nicknamed  the 
Peking  Teami.  came  on  strongly 
with  a lot  of  shuffling  during  the 
season  to  place  third  in  their 
division.  They  finally  lost  in  the 
sime-final  to  the  bigger  Grads 
team.  The  antics  of  Andy  Yun, 
Peter  Yiu  and  William  Yum  were  a 
delight  to  watch. 

With  many  players  graduating 
this  year,  we  will  be  looking  for  new 
faces  next  season.  We  will  be  going 
all  out  to  regain  the  trophies.  Many 
thanks  to  the  players  who  came  out 
to  practices  and  games  this  season. 
See  you  at  the  “S”  dance. 


STANDING:  Irex  Cheung,  Ian  Curpherd,  David  Wright,  David 
Yee  (Captain)  Carmen  Settino,  David  Lue,  Robert  Chen 
FRONT  ROW:  (L.  to  R. ) Harry  Leung,  Patrick  Chan,  Andy  Yun, 
Casey  Bartusevicius,  Humberto  Duarte,  Peter  Yiu,  William 
Yum 


A re  you  able  to  pick  the  team 7 Hint:  there  is  more  than 

winning  engineering  rugger  one  team  in  the  photo,  and  the 


victorious  team  has  the  largest 
grin.  All  entries  must  be  legible 
and  submitted  by  Friday  Feb. 
16th  1974  by  12  midnhe.  Also, 
all  entries  must  be  co -signed  by 
an  adult  if  the  entrant  is  under 
18  years  of  age  or  if  the  entrant 
is  not  a member  of  the  university 
or  if  the  entrant  is  a phys.  ed. 
student's  mother.  Prizes:  Some 
of  the  prizes  offered  are:  Males 
will  get  a free  conducted  tour  of 
the  Engineering  Athletic  Stores 
by  Mike  Kozek,  with  or  without 
the  lights  on,  your  choice. 
Females  can  also  receive  this 
same  tour,  at  a different  time  of 
course,  but  conducted  by  Martin 
Reader.  Other  prizes  wiH  include 
50  athletic  supports  of  different 
colours,  for  the  most  descriptive 
answers.  For  picking  the  cutest 
guy,  you  win  a 2 hour  shower 
room  discussion  with  him  at 
Hart  House,  • our  choice  of 
topics.  So  hurry,  readers  of  the 
Toronto  Moon  and  try  and  solve 
this  contest* 


Bank  of  Montreal 

The  First  Canadian  Bank 
We  figure  it  this  way:  if  we  can 
be  of  help  to  you  while  you're  a 
student,  you’ll  stick  with  us  after 
graduation — when  we  can  be  of  even 
greater  assistance. 

So,  come  see  us  for  advice  on 
handling  money.  We  can  show  you 
a few  things  that  Economics  201 
doesn'tcover:  how  to  save  withaTrue 
Savings  Account,  how  to  cheque 
with  a True  Chequing  Account,  how 
to  budget  to  make  the  most  of  your 
money,  how  to  avoid  running  short. 

And  we  can  discuss  loans  too. 

There's  a Bank  of  Montreal  near- 
by. Drop  in,  anytime.  We  want  you 
to  get  your  money's  worth. 

Start  with 
the  bank 
you'll  stay  with. 

College  end  Beverley  Sts.  Branch  Mr.  Shanks  Manager 
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THE  MOON 


February  7,  1974 


THE  ENGINEERING 
REVUE 


HART  HOUSE  THEATRE 
FEB.  13,14,15,16. 

tickets  hart  house  box  office 
$2.50  per  person 


